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of loyal men; and, in honouring as a martyr, with insult to
the offended justice of the laws, a Priest supposed to be deeply
implicated in rebellion, and permitted to return from transpor-
tation through the mere indulgence of the Government. This
sentence, my Lord, will, by easy implication, be thought to
insinuate that, besides being traitorous, a perjured hypocrite, I
am also an abettor of murder, a sanguinary monster under the
sheep's clothing of Episcopal Consecration.   While I preach
the loyalty I have sworn, am sanctioning by my conduct the
murder of loyal men, and promoting as fax as in me lies, a
rebellious spirit among my clergy, by reserving my chief
attentions for such of them as were said to be guilty of rebel-
lion. A dreadful insinuation, indeed, deriving multiplied effect
from your Lordship's character and station!    It would bear
heavily upon me, my Lord, had it been no more than a sudden
explosion bursting from an ordinary nobleman in the heat of
altercation; but how much more oppressive as a sentiment com-
mitted to writing, by the cool, unruffled, discriminating impar-
tiality of a Lord High Chancellor in a letter to a Roman
Catholic Peer, for the obvious purpose  of wounding the
Roman Catholic religion through the degradation of a Roman
Catholic Bishop; if unrefuted by me, or rather, if not explained
by your Lordship as an unintentional mis-statement, it must
go down to posterity with irreparable injury to myself, and
by association, perhaps, to the community I belong to.   It
becomes, therefore, imperative upon me, my Lord, to con-
vince you that you have here most grievously misrepresented
me, through the unfounded suggestions of others: after which
I cannot but hope that your Lordship will be forward to
acknowledge the error and equally disposed to regret it.
I now beg leave, however humiliating the asseveration, to
declare before that awful tribunal, where your Lordship, as
well as I shall one day be arraigned, that were it possible an
Angel from Heaven could propose to me, not the mace of
your Lordship, not the sceptre of my Sovereign, but the
uncontrolled dominion of this globe, as a reward for assenting
to the murder of the meanest wretch that ever moved upon it,
I should consider myself bound to say to that Angel, with
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